he. It is all for
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e doth not leag

t must, surely by
! one that's clogg

rd, with a sunay,
shall end in milg
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day.
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THINE HAND?

lled ‘with many

s hold,

& king's,

r gold..

nd touched wy

his owng
‘treasures sweet
' by ome.

'y hands,” saith

orls my works

ed with marks of

f earth ;
ofttimes soil,
worth.

nd touched my

 His owtt ; )
on mine I gazed,
as gone.

ed hands,” said

wk ‘my

ving feverish,

th ‘much care ;
te and eagerness,
prayer.

nd touched my
is own,

b0 ‘do His will

er gone.
hanids,” said Ho
mk My works

worke |

1,,:,, s rather a lonely 100k about

Oh, well, I am
io there DOL7?.
se e s
qers reaching me one o Mios: b b
How about  winter i Surfiv
are all amusing yourselves in
reagers of the “‘Cor-
in each other’s
of

pome Way: AN %
» are interested

wss So send em account -

doin;
gour winter fun.
Your loving
AUNT BECKY.
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A THREAD SAVED HIM.

«] wonder whab Keeps your faﬂ:;
0 late. His supper will be = co
and he needs & good, warm meal at
night after working hard ell day on
hiat high steeple. Johnny, rum,
down the street to the second corner
and see if father 1s coming.”’

Johnny was & white-haired boy,
about seven years. He was playing
on the floor with some building
blocks ; but he left all promptly, put
on his cap and ran down the street
a6 his mother told him. :

Mrs. Watson worked awey om her
husband’s coat, which she was mend-
ing, going every few minutes to look
at the biscuits id the oven Or to turn
ﬂmmewt.amdﬂzmswppingw. ‘the
door she would look anxiously down
the strect to seq if -Johnny and his
father was coming. 7

“It is strange ﬁmrt. he does not
come. 1 womnder wh&t delays him ?
Johnny ought to be back ; he has had
time enough to run to the corner
and back a dozen times.”

She turned again to her sewing and
soon held up the coat, shook off the
threads, and said : “That is nearly
as good as new. I must get the
shine off the back amd press it. I
don’'t make it look as well as the
tailor, but Tom says I do all right.”’

Just then Johmny cemg runming in
all out of breath. His face -was
white with fear, so that bis mother
seid :

“What is it, Johnny? Where is fa-
ther 7" 3

“Up on the church' He can't get
down !"’

“Can't get down ? What do you
mean ?’’

‘“He can’t get downi! Everybody is
there around the church 1"’

“Where ? Let us go, Johnny.””

Away the two went down the streat
the mother going so rapidly. that she
soon left Johnny some d:lsche be-
hind. Sure emough, the whole town
seemed to be around the church. The
superintendent came.up to Mrs. Wait-|
son and said :

“We thought we would gebt  him

down before you came, Mrs. Watson:

that's why we didn’t let you kmow. l

The rope by which he was te come
down has brokem, u\d we have been

up to the steeple.’’

Mrs. Watson's face was white, anid
ber eyes, wide open amd turned to-
ward the steeple' where her husbemd
clung, were dry, Her hands; clasped
together as if to hold herself, -told
how she was suffering. But Mrs.
Watson was thinking, and turping to
Johnny she said : ©

“Run to the church, my boy, ‘end
€0 up near the altar rail, and ask
our Lord to get your father down.

Stay sthere umtil your father is|

down.”
Away ran Johony, as

‘barber of his assistant.

abllen socks, which I wnit . for
im nyseil: Every tkicad is sixong
and smooth, thank God, Send for
| balls of twine of diflerent weights,
and have your rope ready.’”’

“I understand'! 1 understand 1

ly failed'|
Now, the trouble with poor mch
you've guessed lilw as not—
For perliaps you have had it—the dis-
ease, ‘‘I forgot '’
—Young People’s Weekly.
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THE WINTER SLEEPERS.

There are some  kinds of animals
that hide away in the winter, that
are not wholly asleep all the time,

said the superintendenf, as his face
brightenetf, and he hastened to give
the orders for balls, of twine. Before |
the end of the woollen thread, upon |
which' Watson had fastened two nails |
as weights, had reached The ground,
the twine was on hamd and ready.
First was attached to the woollen
thread a light, twine.

“Tell him to pull up,’”’ said tha
superintendent to Mrs. Watson. Thay
all seerned to realize that Tom Wat-
son would understand his wife's voica
‘and that she had better give the or-
ders.

“Roll up, Tom ! Roll upa”’

“Aye, Meg? Aye !’”’ came the Yoice

back so all could hear.

When the men were sure Watson |
had the twine, they. attached ome of ;
heavier weight, then heavier, and at|
last the rope. By this time every |
man, woman and child, except those
attending to the ropes, was kinee'ing |
and many were praying aloud. A rush
fell over all when the rope was at-
tached to the steeple and Tom bhe-
gam to descend.

“Safe ! Safe to the roof !”’ was the
glad cry that went up as Wartson'sl
feet rested on the rdof below the |
steeple. He made some chamges in |
the fastenings, so as to turn thidrope
away from the sharp edges, amd after
resting a few minutes began coming‘
down the steep roof, slowly, can-|
tiously owver the eaves to the first |
window, then a little lower to thm
edge, and yet lower, lower, to tahe
ladder which two men were holding. |
1t was omly a few seconds until he|
was standing on the ground with
his wife’'s arms around his neck. 'I‘he;
eyes were no lomger dry, ithe tears
rolled down her face, and between |
the sobs she said : |

“Thamk God.! Thank God ! Thank |
you, Blessed Mother | Will some|
ome go to the church for J ohafnyy 1 |
Johnny was therq in a short t&me,!
and the three departed for home.

“Boys,” said the supeﬂm}mdemt‘
‘it is sometimes a good thing m
have homemade socks, for in thisw
case a woollen 'thread saved Tomx
Watson’s life.”—Sunday Companion. |
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THE LION AT THE BARBER’'S.

Once ixpon a time the lion decided
that he should go to the barber’s,
and so he posted off to the shop kept
by the monkeys.

“I'm in a big hurry,”’ said ‘the lion,
as he climbed into the barber’s chair,
““Get through with me as, quick as
you cam, for I wamt to catch @
train.” He threw himself back in
the chair and closed his eyes, and
before the monkeys had half recover-
ed from their scare he had fallen
asleep and was snoring.

‘“What did he say he warted—a hair

3 asked the chief

|

" ““He didn't say,’\ answered Jimmy.

“Well, I guess you'd better wake
him up and aek him.”

“Well, I guess I'll resign my job,”’
replied Jimmy. “If I wake him up
he will eat me up.”

“Then I'll shave him,” sald the
chief,

“Maybe that isn't what he wamts,
and he'll eat you up,” said Jimmy.

‘“Then suppose I cwé his hadr 7'’

“He may not wanf his lulr cut

and he'll eat you up for that.”

““He'll eat us both up, then.”

The chief scratched his head amd
the assistant soratched his head, but
Presenitly Jimmy said :

“Boss, T would like to get off to-
ﬂ"huomdmsdck!ﬂmd"

¢ answered the chiel as

' strong before

The blood moves a little,’and once
in a while they take a breath. If the
weather is mild at all, they wake up
long enough to eat.

Now, isn’t it curious they know all
this beforehand ? Such animals al-
ways'lay up spmething To eat, just
by their side, when they go into their
winter  sleeping places. But those
that do not wake up never lay up
any food, for it would not be used if
they did.

The little field mouse lays up nuts
and grain. It eats some when it is
partly awake on a warm day. The
bat does mot need to do this, for the
same warmth that wakes him wakes
all the insects on which he feeds. He
catches some, and then eats. When
he is going to sleep again, he hangs
himself up by the hind claws. The
woodchuck, a kind of marmot, does
not wake ; yet he lays up dried grass
near his hole. Whait is it for, do you

thinki ? On purpose to have it ready
the first moment he wakes in the
spring. Then he can eat and be

he comes out of his
hole.—Ex, .
+ ¥ &
After

a great snowstorm, a little

| fellow began to shovel a path through

a large snowbamk before his grand-
mother’s door.
a small shovel t0 work with.
do vou expect to get through
drift ?’* asked a man, passing alomg
““By keeping at it, sir,”’ said the boty,
| cheerfully, ‘‘that’s how.’’
|secrat of mastering every problem
and difficulty under ‘the sun.
hard task is before you, stick to it.
Do not keep thinkig how large or
! how hard it is, but go at it, and
little by 1little it will grow smaller
and smaller until it is dome.

&+ P
SNOBBISHNESS IN DOGS.

“How
that

A dog fancier once took exception
| to Professor Huxley's assertion that
‘‘ome of the most curious peculiarities
jof the dog mind was its inherent
snobbishness, shown by the Tegard
paid to external respectability. The
deg who barks furiously at a beggar
will let & well- dressed man pass him
without opposition.”” He said that,
in fact, only dogs‘of well

per-
sons act so. Dogs accus to
men in rags bark, not at hegghrs, but
at persons clothed in sleek broad-

cloth.
* %P

ROBIN REDBREAST.

The country peoplé of England, as
well as of several other countries,
have an idea that the red of the
robin’s breast was caused by a drop
of blood which fell upont it at the
crucifixion. According to the story,
the robin, commiserating the comn-
dition of Christ, tried to pluck the
crown of thorns from. his brow, and
in doing so, got its breast wet with
the blood flowing from the wounds.
The color became permament, being
transmitted from  generation to ge-
neration, amd thus, according to the
legend, the robin is & perpetual re-
mindet of the sufferings of Christ.

L K
COMRADES.

Bobby was tem years old, and an
alarmingly light-hearted and careless
young  persdn. It was supposed,
however, that he would be capatle of
escorting his gramdmother to the fa-

mily dinner, one Block away from her
home, without niishap.

He was tall for his age, and he
offered his arm #o his grandmother
in & gnlhnt und demry manner

'ro “run ‘his night errands he grdvaus-i

He had nothing but

This is the

I a

the first medicine that reached

pills for a couple

D CATHOLIC CHRO

wi

“Bobby,’”’ said the mother .ye-!
proachfully, - “‘“where were you wheul
grandma slipped 2"’

“‘Now, I won’t have that boymlam—t
ed,” said grandmother briskly, smil-
ing up into Bobby’s remorseful face,
“We came to a fine ice slide, and he
asked me if 1 thought we could ' do
it, and [ told him I did. And I wami
you children to remember ome thing;
when you get to be most ninety you-
N count a turned ankle a small ‘thing
compared with having somd5ody for-
get that youw've

outlived everything)
but rhenmatissn  and sitting «till,
Anvbody that libes  ean rub  this
ankle aminute or two with some lini-
men't, but T want Bobby next me at
dinner, mind !"’

LR N

AN INDIAN LEGEND.
Why Birds Jove the ivees nnd Build
Besto In Them,

An Indian sfory that has been
handed down and 1s still balieved by
many Indian tribes is ome about the
transformation of leaves into birds.
Long years ago, when the world was
young, the Great Spirit wemt about
the earth making 1t beautiful. Wher-
ever his feet touched the ground love-
ly trees and flowers sprang up. Al]
summer ' the trees wore their short
green dresses. The Waves were very
happy, and they sang theair sweet
songs to thebreeze as it passed them.
One day the wind told them
would come when they
from the trees and die.
the leaves feel very

the time
would fall
This made

bad, bwt they
tried to be bright and do the pest
they could so as not to make the
mother trees unhappy. But at last
the time came, and they let go  of

the iwigs and branches and fluttered
to the ground. They lay perfectly
quiet, not able to move except as the
wind would lift them,

The Great. Spirit saw them

and,
thought they were so lovely that he
did not want to see them die, but

live amd be heautiful forever, so
gave to each bright leaf a pair
wings and power to fly. Them he
called them his ‘‘birds.”’ From the
red and brown leaves of the oak
came the roblns, and vellow hirds
from the yellow
from bright

the red birds ;
came wrens,
brown birds.

he

uf

willow leaves, amg
maple leaves he made
the brown leaves be-
sparrows and other

This is why the birds
love the trees amd always go
them to build their nests amd
for food amnd shade.—Kamnsas

Journal.
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SICK KIDNEYS

Mean Aching Backs and Sharp Stab-
bing Pains That Make Life
Almost Unendurable.

An aching, breaking back, sharp
stabs of pain—that is kidney trouble.
The kidneys are really a spongy filter
—a human filter to take poison from
the blood. But sick, weak kidneys
cannot filter the blood properly. The
delicate human filters get clogged
with impurities, and the poison is
left in the system to causq back-
aches, headaches, rheumatism, dropsy
and fetal inflammation. Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills are the ong sure cure for
sick Kidneys. They make new, rich
blood, which flushes them clean and
gives them strength for their work.
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills set the kid-
neys right, and make lame, aching
backs strong and well. Mr. George
Johmson, of thevillage of Ohio, N.S.,
says !—'‘My son, now eighteen vears
old, suffered from kidney trouble amd
severe pains in the back, which caus-
ed him meany a sy?epleas night. We
tried several medicines, but they dig
1ot help him, and he grew so weal
that he could not do' the work that
!a]lstothelotolugoungboyon a
farm. We were advised to try Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and this was
the
He took the
of months, when
every symptom of  the trouble was
gone, .ndhewasusiwvhyuuy
boy of his age. I am uuﬂd Dr,
Wllli.;ms Pigk Pills will cure
troublc in its most severe forms.’™

Dr. Wiliams’  Pink Pills actually

cause of the trouhle,

make new, rich blood. Inqu'

thvsmk-aatiberdoto( uﬁcni‘ i
lndigaﬂon © Kidney t
n erysipelas, -kin dllolu

B et e e o v ‘M[ DYSPEPSIA |

AND

STOMACH DISORDERS

MAY BE QUICKLY AND
PERMANENTLY CURED BY |

BURDOCK
BLOOD
BITTERS.

Mr. P. A, Labelle, Maniwaki, Que., writes us
as follows: ' I desire to thank you for your won~
derful cure, Burdock Blood Bitters, |

‘I'hree years ago I had a very severe attack of
Dyspepsia. I tried five of the best doctors I
oould find but they could do me no good.

I was advised by a friend to try Burdock |
Blood Bitters and to my great surprise, after
taking two bottles, I was so perfectly cured
that I have not had a sign of Dyspepsia since.
I cannot praise it too highly to all sufferers. In
my experience it is the best I ever used. Noth-
{ng for me like B.B.B,

Don’t sooept a substitute for Burdock Blood
Bitters. There is fothing “ just as good.” - _

2

|

THE SlNA! OF TODAY [
Sy J

Sinai is not a ropulous country ;1
only a handiul of Bedawyn occupy thy
peninsula, and their ideas of popu-
lation are somewhat limited, writes |
Mr. Flinders Petice, in The Queen, |
One Bedawyn in the interior pointed
out four liwvtle
and

tents 1In a mountaim

“lkhu'hki

landscape, exclaimed ;

the city of Aligat !”"  Another man
in a lonely valley descriled to me his
village, and on further inguiry 1
found that it comsisted of a single
hut, where he himseli lived alones! !
And finally des-
cribe our following, to give some fur-
ther idea of the Bedawyn of
Most of our men wore great sheep-
skins and sandals® all of
ried arms. They bore across
backs horizontally

I may, perhaps,
Sinai.
them car-

their
blunderbusses five

feet long, were girt with long curv- |
ed swords and had lu.\\\ handled dag- |
gers in their belts,

The two brothers, Abu Silm, were
owners of my camel and the post-
camel which joined our carav an. They

were thin,
Salim,

lithe, aquiline-nosed men.
who looked like a Baptist in
the wilderness, walked with a sedato |
and modest air,

head always vent
amnd eyes cast on ground, his h:\l\ul\\‘
crossed before him. ¥e wore a long |
white cotton garment and a dark Llue |
drapery much patched amd stitched |
about, and over all the brown akin |
of an antelope.” His head-rope
of sheep’s wool, with copper
and loops. His sword was an
one, the sword of his father,
Sulyman wore a cotton garment of‘
reddish-brown, which had once been|
white, over a nower white garment, |
which ‘had sleeve poaks to the knee.
His long coat was of red cotton,
striped with yellow, black and greem, |
Patched. over with black amd whi te,
and, later, with bright blue stuff, ang |
e\e'nmunll) quilted diagonally o |
hold it together. His white linen
head-shawl was held by a goat’'s haiy
head-rope, over

was |

|
knobs |

|
which a black  and |
crimson milaya was draped. He car-
ried with a graceful bend of the wrist
& red forked stick, which survives as
& camel stick in various parts of ‘the
East. In Egypt a sticki of  this
form. was figured as a sceptre from
5000 B. C. Sulyman looked supert,
gracefully poised on his camel,

on a
saddle-bag of red amd yellow  em-
broidery,

Dakheyl was a handsome, square-

built men, with a wondemiul brown
complexion -and even row of white

th. He was am unscrupulous per-
son, and it was necessary ‘thr ougihons(]
the journey to heep him severely in
hand. He walked with a spring step
and gliding ‘motion which only bLe-
longs to Bedawyn, and had a feline
grace which was inimitabie.

The fourth Arab was an unintercst-
ing persom, who figured daily in
colored’ counterpane. The _remaining
member of our escor{ was a Suweleh,
a Socrates. He belonged to an ab-
original type of which we only saw
two ofher examples. He was a short,

bandy-legged, dark creature, with
round face and snub nose, and , the
habits amd ts of a }

One felt, that ‘he had inhabited the
country , béfore wrmel}eda.wyn
came there: G

e o
SOOIETY DIRECTORY

ST. PATRICK'S ' SOCIETY—Bstak-
lished March 6th, 1856 ; incorpor-
ated 1863; revised 1840. Meets in
St. Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexan~
der street, first Monday of the
month, Committee meets last Weds |
nesday. Officers : Rev, Director,
Rev, M, Callaghan, P.P,; Preaiden't
Mr. F. J, Curran; 1st Vice-Presi~
dent, W, P, 2nd Viee, E.
J. Quinn ; W. Duraik;
Corresponding Secretary, W. J,
Crowe ; Recording Secretary, T. P,
Tansey.

Kearney ;
Treasurer,

PATRICK'S T, A, & B. 8O-
CIETY—Meets on the sccond Sun-
day of every month in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 S$f. Alexander gtreet, at
3.80 p.m. Committee of Manage-
ment meets in spme hall on the
first Tuesday at 8
p.m, Jas. Kil-
Kelly: Ree.
13 Vallee

ST,

of every month,
Direztor, Rev,
Président, J, H,
J. D'Arcy Kelly ;

eV,
loran;

street.

old | y

ST. ANN'S 7. A,
establishiec

Rev,

& B.
1863.—Rev,
Father McPhail

SOCIENY,
Director,
; President, D,

Gallery, M.P.; Sec., J. F. Quinn,
625 St. Dominique street; Treasur-
er, M. J. Ryait, 18 St. Augustine
strect. Meets on the second Sun-
day of every month in St. Ann's
Hall, corner Young and Ottawa
streets, at 3.30 p.m,

food.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Bramch 26
—Organized 13th Novemper, 1883.
Bramch 26 meets at St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 8t. Alexander street, on

every \hm&u\ of each month, Thg
reguldr meetings for the transaction.
of business are held on the 2nd and |
4th Mondays of each month at 8
o'clock pm.
Adviser, Rev, J,

Officers @ «Spiritual.

P. Killoran; Chan-

cel or, J, M. Kennedy; President,
J. H. Maiden : 1st Vice»l’n-siﬁun&,
W. A. Hodgson ; 2nd Vico-Presi-
dent, J. B. McCabe ; Recording Se-
cretary, R. M,.J. Delan, 16 ©ver-
dale Ave.; Asst. Rec. Sec., E, J.
Lynch: Financial Secretary, J,

J. Costigan,
Treasurer, J,

825
H.

St. Urbain st.;
Kelly ; Marshal,

M. J. O’Regan: Guard, J. 'A. Har-
tenstein.  Trustees, W, A. Fodgh
son, T. R. Stevens, D. J. McGillis,

John Walgh and Q.
Jack was cross : mvhhhu;- plmmd
Medical ‘Officers, Tr. T1. J.” 'ﬂnrri-
son, Dr. G. H.Hedrill and Di. B, 1,
0O'Connor.

. Delanay 4

Be Sure

and examine a copy of our catalogne
if yon have any idea of taking a pre-
paratory course for a

GOOD PAVING POSITION

We believe there is no school equnl :
to ours for methodical business ti
ing and for producing -good "redu
We #olicit mvuugnion and dom- A
parison,

Enter any time,
—_—

No vacations, '

W. H. SHAW, . . . Principai,

OHUROH.. am.x.a S




